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BY THE LATE REV. CHARLES WOLFE. 

Go forget me—why should sorrow 

O’er that brow a shadow fling ? 

Go, forget me——and to-morrow 

Brightly sinile and sweetly sing. 
Sinile though | shall not be near thee; 

May thy soul with pleasure shine 
Lasting as the gloom of mine. 

Go forget me, &c. 


SONG—* FORGET ME.” 
| 


Like the sun, thy presence glowing, 
Clothes the meanest things in light ; 

And when thou, like him art going, 
Loveliest objects fade in night, 

All things look so bright about thee, 

That they nothing seem without thee, 


Sy avat pure and lucid mind | . away, and the autumn came in 


Farly things are too refined. \ 

Like the sun, &c. | 

Go thou vision wildly gleaming, 
Softly on my soul that feel : 

Go, for me no longer beaming— 
Hope and beauty, fare ye well! 

Go, and all that once delighted 

‘Take, and leave me all benighted ; 
Glory’s burning—-generous swell, 
Fancy and the Poet’s shell. 

Go, thou vision, &c. 


FROM THE EMPORIUM. 


THE MOSS ROSE. 


Flowers, the emblems of youth, and beauty, 
ond innocence, and no less the frail mementos of 
human life, each, in the comparative brevity of 
its transient history, the same, have ever mingled 
With the story of affection, and shed their own 
siveet influence over the dreams of romance, and | 
the rustic tale of village courtship. How often | 
has a simple flower been the medium of inter- | 
course between a diffident Jover and his mistress | 
—and told to her musing spirit the secret of his | 
heart. How often when kindred spirits have | 
been doomed to separate, has a blushing flower 
remained the silent witness of tnspoken vows.— 

ow many promises have lived on their consum- 
Mation, inthe memory of flowers. 

‘Maina,’ said Lauretta one mdfning to Mrs. 
La Branch, ‘I have a pretty Moss Rose for our 
flower garden ; shall I plant it’in the border by. 
the summer house?’ ‘Certainly, if you please,’ 
said the good lady, ‘ but where did you get such 
atreasure, Lauretta?’ The sweet girl put ona 

Aceon adiiesh—she had never dreamed of such a 
een’ Was not prepared to answer it; 
XtCTOUS INgenuity so peculiar to her | 


; and Lauretta watered it with go much care, and 


‘screen them from the unpropitious season, she 


—quaintances. 


‘from his morning walk, with Edward, whom he 


thought—‘a friend, Ma, a friend gave it to meas 
a keepsake.’ Old Mr La Branch,. who was, 
reading the morning news over his coffee, lifted 
up his eye at the moment—‘has Edward gone 
then’—said he, with a quizzing smile, and with- 
out waiting an answer sipped his coffee and went 


sex, however, she extricated herself at a single 


on with the paper; and Lauretta escaped from | 


the breakfast table as soon as an opportunity of- 
fered. 
The flower was planted in the sunniest spot, 


nursed it so attentively, that it. took deep root 
and bore a full crop of roses. They were her 


companions—she used to sit for hours in her fa- || 


vorite bower, and gaze upon them, and reeall all 
the tender recollections they brought to mind; 
and when the long summer manths had faded 
his garb of pen- 
sive sadness to wither the leaves and flowers, she 
redoubled her diligence to preserve them from 
the fate of their mates of the garden; and to 


conveyed the rose bush to her own neat parlour, 
and stil! made it her hourly companion. 

Edward Martin and Lauretta, were old ac- 
He had gone on business to Liver- 
pool—before he sailed he had brought her the 
Moss Rose—and he intended to say he brought 
it as a pledge of—friendship—he did not hope to 
be able tosay more. He saw Lauretta; sat the 
flower down by her side; but his courage evapo- 
rated; his feelings overpowered him, and he 
could not utter a word about it. 

The time had not yet arrived in which Edward 
was expected to return, when early one morning 
the door opened, and Mr. La Branch came in 


had met rambling in the direction of the mansion ; 
and who had reached home the evening before. | 
The family pressed round their friend—and Lau- | 
retta’s eyes sparkled, and they both blushed when 
they shook hands—there was such a mutual wel- | 
@ome as does the heart good; in which words | 
spoke far less cordially than feelings. 

A hasty breakfast over, Lauretta took him to 
her parloufyand pointing to the budding rose-bush 
—‘ J] have kept it,’ she said—it is still fresh and 
beautiful.’ ‘1 forgot the flower,’ replied Edward; 

I thought only of you’ * * * * * 


= 


FOR THE PHILADELPHIA ALBUM. 
«“ Oh! teins image mobile de l’immobile eternile.” 
‘FIRE. 
Time is the genius of transtiutation—iiito 
whose magic circle are continually passing all 
things treated! He waves his nua 


end 6 of months. 


and mountains of adamant are as the dust of 
balance.—He nods his hoary head,—and*man, 
proud man, thé reputed lord of the creation, like 
the clod of the valley, ia without perception, sense 
Or motion! 

He spreads his sable pinions, and our fondest re- 
collections are shrouded in the cimmerion mantle 
of oblivion!—the collosian statue—the sculptur- 
ed bust, and the marble monument, sink into the 
dust, in commemoration of which they were con- 
structed. 

All without reserve submit to this universal 
law of nature—and men the most celebrated for 
intellectual pre-eminence;—whe wise, the heroid 
and the great, are hourly hvrried into the grave, 
with the slave, the demoniac, and the vagrant,— 
and on the part of nature with the same appa- 
rent indifference. 

From this law even the productions of genius 
claim no immunity—and all the boasted monu- 
ments of human art which appeared to have been 
formed for posterity, “feel the tooth of time,” 
and experience. “‘ the rasure of oblivion.” 

Persepolis and Palmyra, with their splendid 
porticoes, majestit temples, and gorgeous palaces, 
have long ceased to be, and the ‘land of Priam 
lives only in song.” ‘The serpent and the bram- 
ble now crawl over the dwelling places & 


Kings! 


Amidst this wreck of matter, and metamor- 
phose of worlds, where shall we rest our despond+ 
ing thoughts?—The answer is clear and inevita- 
ble—on God and Nature! Divest the mind of 
prejudice, cultivate the understanding, and sur- 
vey the works of the creation, when every object 
will declare, in silent eloquence, that God only 
immutable, nature unchangeable! As the 
thirsty traveller longs for the refreshing stream, 
so the soul, fatigued with the Isbours of life, ic 
glad to tepose herself upon the peaceful bosom 
of nature ! 


Instructed thus b} the éommon distances of all 
created beings, of out own instability, we should 
resign ourselves tvith fetfect confidence into the 
hands of him who regulates the world, and con- 


fine ourselves to thé study of his immutable laws, 


in adyance, or $2 50° 
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which are equally revealed to us, in the “light- | 
est atom which fluctuates in the meridian ray, or 
in the mighty confluence of worlds.” R. H. 


THE ART OF SPELLING. | 


“Fame damna majora sunt, quam que estimari 
possint.” Publius Syrus. 

I have been from my youth that melancholy 
thing to other people—a professed joker. Froin 
the period that, asa boy, I hid the Bible belong- 
ing to a Baptist meeting, which stood in our play 
ground, to the inexpressible consternation of the 
congregation, and the no small confusion of the 
preacher—up to my last freak, which I am now 
going to relate, I have literally treated “life as 
@ jest.” was on a visit toa friend inthe coun- 
try, a major Holdsworth, when to amuse me— 
[’'m-an elderly gentleman, and have an utter 
abomination to cards—a whist party was made 
up, to which were asked the Miss Pennicks :— 
& trio of the most intolerant, immaculate, vine- 
gar faced virgins, whom I have ever encountered 
inmy earthly pilgrimage. It was on my return 
from coursing, while this treat was in agitation, 
that I spied an old three cornered fote lying un- 
sealed ona work table. With unaccountable cu- 
riosity I opened it. It ran thus:— 

“ The Jiliss Pennicks feel extreamly sorry they 
cannothave the pleasure of waitting on Mrs. Holds- 
worth as they are verry indifferent.” Ina close 
“umitation of their own hand, I added the word 
** Spellers””—refolded the note and replaced it on 
the table. Well, thisis the most singular thing 
that ever happened to me,” said the Major, as I 
entered the dining room. “ Read this incompre- 
hensible note. ‘I'he Miss Pennicks cant drink 
tea with my wife because they are very indiffer- 
entspellers” * Anda very sufficient reason, said 
foy not entering imty society.” “ Well’, cried 
Mrs.Holdsworth, “# always thought there was 
spinething odd about those Miss Pennicks. I’ve 
expected, some time, something strange would 
happen &them.” Mrs. Holdsworth was one of 
these jong headed, highly gifted women, who 
foresee.events long before they occur, and pride 
themselves on being surprised al nothing. Her 
reputation for foresight was so thoroughly es- 
tublished, that her less fortunate neighbors look- 
ed up to herae an oracle. When Napoleon went 
to St. Helena, she “had always suspected that 

would be the end of it; and the Princess Eliza- 
beth’s marriage she had foreseen for years.” 
By three o'clock, in the following afternoon, 
there were few houses in Hoddesdon, in which 
the indefatigable Mrs. Holdsworth had not men- 
tioned—as a profound secret—that “ the Major 
had received such anote from the Miss Pennicks! 
“What was it?” cried half'a dozen gossips with 
the most infecting earnestness. ‘ You must 
really excuse my giving the contents. I never 
expose my sex. You know I'm not squeamish : 
but I really cannot tell what that note contain- 


ed.” “ How very dreadful!” was repeated in va- | 


rious tones round the room. “ Horrid!” resumed 
Mrs. Holdsworth, with a most diplomatic ex- 
pression of countenance—* Not that I would in- 
jure the Miss Pennicks for the world. Poor 
things [—** Ah, poor things!” was re-echoed 
around. ‘“ Who would have suspected it? ”— 
“Oh”—cried Mrs. Holdsworth, briskly, for she 
felt this was an inroad on her reputation—* I’m 
not the least surprised! I’ve long foreseen it !— 
Miss Abigail’s misfortune has been known to me 
for months! Not that I would injure her—poor 
thing! ‘ Nor I, poor thing!’ ‘Nor I!’ cried each 
member of this precious coterie, as she separated 
to disseminate this scandalous morceau, in her 
peculiar beat, with all her energies. 


People drew their own conclusions, not of course 

the most favourable to the Miss Pernnicks—and | 
the consequence was, that these maiden ladies, 

who hadélived all their days in the most unspot- 

ted innocence, found themselves on a sudden, 
avoided, pointed at, and rejected by society.— 
Their neighbours drew up when they passed,— 
their former gossips, who would once chat wiih 
them by the hour, contented themselves with a 
Good Morning! Fine day!” and as Miss Char- 
‘ity Pennick observed, the days of Sodom and Go- 
morroh were come again. 

Things grew worse and worse; “Fine Day!” 
and ‘Good Morning!” gave placeto a bow or 
smile, en passant—their tea parties were declin- 
ed; their visits unreturned—and Patience Pen- 
nick declared herself ‘* weary of life,”—when 
Abigail, the eldest sister, goaded to desperation 
by a fresh slight, conjured a guondamcrony to ex- 
plain the mystery. She was then giving to un- 
derstand, with much circumlocution, that she, 

and her sisters, were suspected of courting an 
improper intimacy with Major Holdsworth! ”—- 
‘On whose authority?” screamed Charity; “On 
that of his own wife's,” was the reply. 

After the hysterics produced by this uncxpec- | 
ted communication, had subsided, the tliree in- 
jured spinsters, had immediate recourse to their 
professional adviser. They resolved, with his 
concurrence, instantly to prosecute Mrs. Holds- 
worth for defamation of character. When the 
‘dread note of preparation” sounded, and Mrs. 
Holdsworth was informed, that her appearance in 
open court would be requisite, she expressed her 


aii 


tion ;” and admitted, for the first time in her life, |; 
that this she had never anticipated :—-while Ma- 
jor Holdsworth’s broad, unmeaning face assumed | 
a state of utter bewilderment, when he was told. 
he certainly had received criminal overtures from | 


To obtain a clear insight into matters, it was 
determined that, an interview should take place, 
between the belligerent parties, attended by their. 
legal advisers, at which the note should be forth- 
coming. All but the last word, Miss Abigail ad- 
mitted she had written,—but that word she stout- | 
ly disclaimed. Well, Madam,” said the Major's , 
brazen faced solicitor—* that point is immateri- | 
al. The chief object is attained, for your spot- 
less, virgin character is placed beyond suspicion. 
As a lawyer, I say, take the case into court.— 
As a friend, let it stay where it is. For whatev- 
er might be the opinion of the jury on legal mat- 
ters, you would certainly stand convicted as a 
most ‘ indifferent speller.”—Blank Book. 


FOR THE PHILADELPHIA ALBUM. 


THE COMMON PLACE BOOK. 
No. I. 
MISS EDGEWORTH. 
Miss Edgeworth, by her many excellent tracts 
on education, has conferred a benefit on the 
whole mass of the population, and discharged, 
with exemplary patience as well as extraordina- 


amazement, at the “‘the world’s wilful misconstruc- |} 


Miss Abigail Petynick ! if 


very titles copied, throughout Europe. The le- 
thargick Hollander awoke to a Spectator, by Van 
Effen; the French had their Babillard ; and the 
Germans their Guardian. 


When Queen Elizabeth, in one of her pro- 
gresses, soon after the defeat of the Spanish Ar- 
mada, visited Shrewsbury, the mayor, on congra- 
tulating her on the memorable event, said,— 
‘“‘ When the king of Spain attacked your majes- 
ty, egad, he took the wrong sow by the ear.” The 
queen could not help smiling at this, and her ad- 


} miration was further heightened, when, at her 


departure, he begged permission “ to attend her 


majesty to the gallows !” which stood a mile out 
of town. 


HUMANITY OF JUDGE POWELL. 
Jane Wenham was tried for witchcraft before 
him; her adversaries swore she could fly: ‘ Pri- 
soner, can you fly?” ‘ Yes, my Jord.” ‘“ Well 
then, you may; there is no law against flying.” 
She lost her character, but saved her life; for he 
would not convict even by confession. 


“ EDWIN AND ANGELINA.” 
There is no doubt Goldsmith derived the idea 
of these beautiful lines from an Old Ballad, com- 
mencing,—** Gentle herdsmen tell to me.” The 
ballad, as in Goldsmith, represents a female ia 
search of her lover, whom she had rejected, and 
is enquiring her way of the “Tierdsman.” The 


following passages are similar :— 


“ The lovely stranger stands confest 

A maid in all ber charms.”—cotpsmirn. 
“TI am not what I seeme to bee, 

My clothes and sexe doe differ faire: 

] am a woman, woe is mee! . 
Born to greefe, and irksome care.”—RALLAD, 
** And while his passion touch’d my heart 
triamph’d iw his pain.”—eoxp. 

+ When thus 1 sawe he loved me well, 

I grew so proude his paine to see, 
That [ who did not know myselfe, 

Thought scorne of such a youth as hee.” 
“ Till quite dejected with my scorn, 

He left me to my pride; 

And sought a solitude, forlorn, 

In secret, where he died.”—co1p. 
“ Thus being wearyed with delayes, 

To see I pityed not his greefe, 

He goes hitn to a secrett place, 

And there he dyed without releefe.”—saLLab. 
« *T was so for me that Edwin did, 

And so for him will £."—so 


And get me to some secre/t place, _ 
For soe did Aee and soe will 1.”—artap. 


In the Ballad, the Herdsman bestows a parting 
blessing on his fair guest, as he directs her 
* down the vale,” and concludes with— 


And so fair pilgrim, fare thee well.” 


But Goldsmith, by a very striking embellish- 
ment, makes Angelina to meet her lover in the 
person of the Hermit— | 


*“ Turn, Angelina, ever dear, 
My charmer turn to see, 


ry judgment, a task which superior spirits mays 
perhaps, mistake for a humble and easy one. By 
her Popular Tales, she has rendered an invalua- 
ble service to the middling and lowér orders of 
the people; and by her noyels, and by the vo- 
lumes before us, has raade a great and meritori- 
ous effort to promote the happiness and respecta- 
bility of the higher classes. [ Edinb. Rev. 


THE SPECTATOR. 
Budgell declares that 20,000 of the Spectators 
have been sold in one day. They penetrated 


even to the Highlands, and were read with the 


Thy own—thy long lost Edwin here, 
Restor’d to love and thee.” 


FROM THE NEW YORK LITERARY GAZCTTE. 


Go, my Son, said the eastern sage Muza, to 
young Talmor, go forth to the world; be wisein 
the pursuit of sknowledge—be wise in the accu- 
mulation of riches—be wise in the choice of 
friends; yet little will this avail thee, if thou 


choosest not wisely the wife of thy bosom. 
| When the rulers of the people echo thy sayings, 
and the trumpet of fame sends thy name abroad 


news of the week, by the grave politicians, who 
met after church on Sundays, to arrange natien- 


Well—the story did not losein the telling. — 


yal affairs. They were soon imitated, and their 


of thy glory set, if one bright cloud a i 
brightness, and sullied for ever will bella 


ty the nations; more beautiful will 
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dor of thy rays, if like a dark spot she crosses its While the inhebitants of Pompeii were consider- || ty breast, produces most unhappy effects on my 
surface. — . ing whether it would be safer to flee or remain, || whole fraine. Sometimes, indeed, when for an 
Consider this then, nry son, and look well to |; a tremendous shewer of het boiling mud and gra- || hour or two, my spirits are a little lightened, I 
her ways whom thou wouldest love; for little || vel suddenly descended on them, burying the || glimmer a little into futurity; but my principal, 
will all else avail thee if thou choosest not wise- || whole city 60 feet deep-during another period |! and indeed, my only pleasurable employment, is 
ly the companion of thy bosom. _See yonder, || of this dreadful eruption, torrents of lava, rolling | looking backwards and forwards {n a moral and 
the maidens cf Tinges They deck themselves | over [erculancum, buried it forever a hundred} religious way. I am quite transported at the 
with the gems of Goldeonda and the rose of || feet deep, in what is now, of course, a solid mass |! thought, that ere long, perhaps very soon, I shali 
Kashmire—themselves more brilliant and beau- |j of rock. This event happened near 18 centuries | bid an eternal adicu to all the pains and unedst- 
tiful; but ah! take them not to thy bosom ; for || ago, and was equally fatal to many other beauti- || ness, and disquictudes of this weary life; forl 
the gem will grow dim, and the rose wither, and || ful towns which stood thick 6n the coast of the || agture you, I ambeartily tired of it; and if I dé 
nought will remain to thee of all thou didst wee Bay of Naples. not very muchdeceive myself, I could contented-’ 
and win. | {| “What thought can réach, ly and gladly resign it. 
Neither turn thyself to the proud one who || What language can express the agonies, The soul uneasy and confined at hoine, 


yaunts herself on having scanned the pages of || The horrors of that hour! An earth beneeth Rests and expatiates in a life to come. 


> That threaten’c to devour—an atmosphere 
the Vedas, and fathomed the mysteries of the That buru’d and chok’d—ashes that fell for rain—- “Itis forthis reason I am more pleased witit 


holy temple. Woman was not born to wield the |! thunders that roar’d above—thunders that groaned and |i the 15th, 16th, and 17th verses of the 7th chapter 
sceptre, or direct the council; to reveal the man- heav'd below; : of Revelation, than with any ten times as many’ 
dates of Brama, or expound the sacred verses of || And solid darkness round : , ’ y ten 


lle: +. 4 That, Juke an ocean of black waters, whelm'd verses in the whole Bible, and would not ex- 
Lage And press’d upon the earth!” change the noble enthusiasm with which they 
rief and 6 ; y — Ho spire nie, for all that this world has to offer. At 


faults and forgive thy weaknesses ; to rejoice in 
thy prosperity and cling to thee in adversity.— 
Reflect then, my son, ere thou choosest, and look 
to her ways whom thou wouldest make the wife 

of thy bosom. | 
A wife! what asacred name, what a respon- 
sible office! She must be the unspotted sanc- 
tuary to which wearied man may flee from the 
crimes of the world, and feel that no sin dare en- 
ter there. A wife! she must be as pure as spi- 
rits around the Everlasting Throne, that man 
4 may kneel to her even in adoration, and feel no 
| nbasement. A wife! she must be the guardian 
angel of his foetsteps on earth, and guide them 


A correspondent of the London ‘ European | for this world, I despair of ever making a figute 
Magazine,’ who furnishes an account of the prin- |; init. Iam not formed for the bustle of the busy 
cipal American painters, concludes with this || nor the flutter of the gay. I shall never again be 
story :— capable of entering into such scencs. Tndeed, 

‘““[ will give you a pleasant anecdote of Sully. || am altogether unconcerned at the thoughts of 
A husband wishing to surprise a beloved wife on || this life. I foresee, that poverty and obscurity 
her birth-day, came to Sully and got him to paint || probably await me, and] am in some measure, 
his portrait ‘on the sly.’ It was begun forth-|| prepared, and daily preparing to méet them. } 
with, and Sully was to have it carried home and || have but just time dnd paper to return you my 
put up while the wife was out. . But before it || grateful thanks for the lessons of virtue and piety 
was half done the wife paid him a visit by stealth. || you have given me; which were too much neg- 
+ Pray, Mr. Sully,’ said she, ‘ could you not eon- || lected at the time of giving them, but which L 
trive, think you, to make a portrait of me by such || hope, have been remembered, ere it is yet toe 


day. (Sully started,) for that is my birth-day, || late.” T. p. 99—101. 
to heaven: so firm in virtue, that should he fora || ° y ys 
viel J him, support and. and I should like of all things to surprise my hus- 
replace him upon its firm foundation; so happy said Sully » Seeing that she 
in conacious innocence, that when from the per- || "2° BO Tea 0 the trick; ‘1 do believe that I 7 SOLITUDE—A DREAM. 4 


could: and if you will manageé,to draw your hus- 
pid he band away the night before, I will have the pic- by. the cares the 


g ape ture hung up for you, and all ready to receive world, and vexed at the mortifications, viciesi- 
wife ; and youinthe morning. ‘Delightful!’saidshe. Too || tudes, and petty chagrins which evér attend those 
Open not thy bosom to e oF et ;-repose not fork he went therefore, and so closely was he || to whom fortune has provedsherself a niggard, f 


thy head on the breast which nurseth envy, and |) *"™ that once or twice he had to let the husband | have wished for some lonely hermitage, some se- 


“sally : out of one door on tip-toe. Well, the portraits 


her who honoreth not the God that.made her. before the birth-day arrived, and Sully finding || ations, and the miseries which are daily forcing 


Though thy place be next to the throne of both parties away, each being decoyed away by || themselves on my observation, and preying on 


nees, and bean the other, hung them up, (the pictures, not the 


ire ah ty f which we tan boast with certainty; f 
Omar, and thy name be honored from the east to required to be hung. The rest of the story we good $4 ys Or 
de wall i¢-all avail thee, if-darkness may as well skip, for who shall destribe the sur- || while the cheerful activity of the mind is unime 


and disappointment and strife be in thine own ha- | Pe Of both, when the wite got up early, ahd || paired, while we can look on the evils of life 


__||the husbund got up early, both keeping their ||* . 
counteminces to 2 miracle, and each fei ng dn without suffering them to depress our spirits, or 


Reflect then, my son, ere thou-chovsest, and look || °XCUS¢ *° lead the other into the room, where || Whinge our faculties, we may defy the storms of 
well to her ways whom thou wouldest love; for the portraits hung side by.side! 2 % |jadverse fortune, which are only formidable in 
though thou be wise in other things—little will ) BURNS. “|| proportion as they affect our peace. 


fine pared) if thou choosest not wisely the wife Among the “ reliques of Burns” isthe follow-|| Not possessing that firmness of mind which 


inieeniennanteepnecinniemnapeenimatinisisedteieentnmmincmrnes ing interesting letter to his father, written in enables some philosophica!] beings to remain un- 
MISCELLANY. — 1781; several years before he was known beyond moved, amidst scenes of mingled discord and re- 


of He reulaneum. | own humble fireside. He was then a com- |j Velry, mourning and rejoicing—vice triumphant, 
VESUVIUS. | mon fiax-dresser, and his father was’a poor pea- and virtue weeping at the insults offered by pros- 


The tragic fate of the cities of Pompeii and wate 
Herculaneum forms terrific page in history.— ‘Honoured Sir,—I have purposely delayed some “ deep solitude,” where I might medidate 
There had not been any previous eruption of || writing, in the hope that I should have the plea- in quiet, and Jive far from the “busy haunts of 


Vesuvius for several centuries; no memorial of || sure of seeing you on New year’s day; but work || men.” Fancy, whois oftenso busy while reason. 


such an event could be found since historians |! comes so hard upon us, that I do net choose to b ; : 
had existed to record its phenomena. The || absent on that as well for 90.8: 


whole mountain was overshaded with forest | little reasons, which I shall tell you at meeting. || Solitude—there, were foliage, verdure, clear 
trees and the most luxuriant vines and vegeta- |} My health is nearly the same as when you were || 8treams, wild flowers, warbling birds, and azure 


tion; a retreat, for which Martial says, the gods || here, only my sleepis a little sounder, and on the || skies—deep woods afforded 

of pleasure and gaiety forsook their most favour- || whole aim rather better than otherwise;though }! gun and sr Aimtee short it aa : Bs = 
ed abodes. What a horrid surprise, then, it | I mend by very slow degrees. The weakness of Was Just Suchs Ge 


__fmugiiia ve been to the inhabitants of those ill- , my nerves has so debilitated my mind, that I dare tude as I had often pictured to myself in my 


weeesatee cities, to behold the sudden and violent | neither review past wants nor look forward into || waking dreams, (for this was a dream of sle 
uption which spread such desvlation around! } fiturity; for the least anxiety or perturbation inyI wandered about in my enchanting 
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gazed on the sparkling rivulets, on the clear blue 
sky, on the beautiful wild flowers, which sprung 
up beneath my feet; strayed into those deep 
woods, almost imperious to the ray of the sun, 
which never shone so brightly. Nature, indeed, 
never looked so lovely as in this charming soli- 
tude, where I was to pass the remainder of my 
life, free from all the bustle, the cares and toils 
ef which I had long been so weary. What hap- 
piness! my wish at once was gratified—I had 
nothing now to sigh for. I certainly never felt 
more grateful, when awake, for any real blessing 
than I felt in my dream, for this delightful resi- 
dence, where there were none to molest me, or 
interrupt the peaceful current of ny thoughts.— 
Every thing indeed looked so lovely that I caught 
wyself looking round, once or twice, to remark 
on the beauty of the scene; but there was no 
person to whom I could address any remark, and 
I.congratulated myself aloud that I was alone, 
but my eyes instinctively wandered: I felt it 
strange to be in so lovely a scene, and to enjoy 
it alone. I beganto think if there was one being 
to whom I might occasivnally address some re- 
mark on the beauty of’ this residence, which had 
Seen granted to my wishes, it would not be a 
vety great annoyance, or in any way destroy the 
charms of this earthly paradise. I tried, how- 


ever, to think it better ag it was, and again 


sought delight'in gazing on the beautiful scene- 
ry; but I had become evcustomed to its beauties, 
wad they were always tlie same, and I might en- 
joy them without fear of losing them, for that 
was to be my residence for the rest of my life! 
that reflection began to lose its charm—the still- 
ness began to grow appalling—the sameness to 
fatigue me—silence was irksonie—meditation, in 
this frame of mind, was any thing but delightful. 
I began to look about for some means of escape 
from this enchanting solitude. There were none! 
the sound of a human voice, however unharmo- 
nious, would have been music to my ear. ‘There 
was no voice! 
echioes returned the sound, and I shuddered 
while I heard it. I exclaimed in anguish, f am 
alone—“ alone!” repeated the echo! I threw 
myself upon the ground and wept bitterly. This 
coveted solitude, with all its charms, its beautiful 
streams, and flowers, and woods, and skies, was 
hateful to me. How gladly, thought I, would I 
exchange it for the most miserable residence, 
where there was society—where there was only 
one friend—nay, only one human being, if that 
one should speak only to contradict me—toil 
would be pleasure, noise would be music. Oh! 
solitude is terrible !—I started up and sought the 
overhanging woods—darkness was preferable to 
light—and, in my anguish, I wished for death.— 
In the midst of this ideal misery I awoke! 
tears I had shed in my sleep were on my cheeks. 
I almost laughed aloud’ while I wiped them away, 
fer there was one near me to whom I could re- 
late my dream—I was not, in this wide work, 
quite alone ! HARRIET. 


I spoke aloud to myself. The | 


The } 


i 


| low. The phrase of “ tag, rag, and bobtail,” sig- 


HISTORICAL SCRAPS. 


Julius Cesar fought 50 pitched battles and kil- 
led one million and a half of men. 


Maulius, who threw down the Gauls from the 
capitol, had received 28 wounds, and taken two 
spoils, before he was 17 years of age. 


Dentatus fought 120 battles, was 30 times vic- 
torious in single combat, and received 35 wounds 
in front. He had among his trophies 70 belts, 6 
murial, 3 obsidionel, and 13 civic crowns. 


Cato pleaded 390 causes, and gained them all. 

Cyrus knew the names of all the soldiers in 
his army. 

Lucius Scipio knew the names of all the Ro- 
man people 


Extraordinary sang froid—In one of the very | 
bloody battles of the Vendean war, two French 
noblemen were wounded in the field among the | 
dead. One complained loudly of his pains; the , 
other, after long silence, thus offered him conso- 
lation.—** My friend, whomsoever you are, 
member that our God died on the cross, our king , 
on the scaffold ; and if you havestrength to look 
at him that now speaks to you, you will see that. 
both his legs are shot away.” 


A death bed flattery is the worst of treacheries. 
Ceremonies of mode and compliment are mighti- 
ly out of season, when life and salvation come to 
be at stake.—[Sir R. L’ Estrange. 


A pedantic young man, whe endeavoured to 
imitate the superior writings of Dr. Johnson, and 
had even considered himself in some respects his 
equal, one day said to the doctor, *“ what do you 
suppose the werld think of us?” “ Why,’ says 
the doctor, ‘‘ I suppose they think me a bull-dog, 
and you a tin kett%e tied to my tail.” 

Managing a Theatre..—The elder Colman said 
in his pamphlet, written concerning his quarrel 
with the late Messrs. Harris and Rutherford, 
“ Managing a Theatre is like stirring a fire, which 
every man thinks he can do better than another. 
Now, I stir a fire better than any man in Eng- 
land!” 


Eccentric character.—Dr. Robert Honyman, 
once a surgeon in the British navy, and after- 
wards, holding the same rank in the American 
can navy, died onthe 2ist ultimo, in Virginia, 
aged 77 years. His will was found to contain the 
following bequest : 

“T also give and bequeath to my son my ther- 
mometer, my diploma of doctor of physic, also a) 
human rib, which will be fuund in a smal! trunk 
in my chest, with my earnest request that he will 
carefully keep the said rid, which is of James the 
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| “To come in Pudding time.”—That is, by din- 
ner time, or time to begin dinner, pudding being 
formerly the first dish that was served up. 

** As blind as a Beetle "—A beetle is thought 
_to be blind because in the evening it will fly with 
| all its force against a man’s face, or any thing 
| else, which happens to be in its way ; which oth- 
er insects, as bees, hornets, &c. will not do. 


Addison says, “ if the question be asked, why 
are the generality of mankind so much strangers 
to happiness? [I should answer, because they 
seek it and expect it where it isnot, where it can- 
not be found.” 


“What is the matter, Stephen, ” said an old 
continental to his grandson. I was going over 
Deacon Strickland’s pasture said he, and a bull 
chased me, and I got over the fence and tore my 
trowsers. ‘¢ You dont tell it right,” said the old 
seventy sixer.—** Lay your emphasis, and make 
something interesting out of it: you should say, 
the bull roared like thunder! I split like dight- 
ning ! and jumped ever the wall, and tore my 
breeches, as if heaven and earth were coming to- 
gether again! That is the way to make a real 
newpaper paragrah.”’ Conn. Mirror. 

FOR THE PHILADELPHIA ALBUM. 


The following extemporaneous effusion, was the result of 
no other inspiration, than that derived from * potatious 
pottle deep” of its subject :— 


CHAMOMILE TEA. 


Let doctors or quacks prescribe as they may, 
Get none of their nostrums for me, 

For I finrly believe what the old women say, 
That there’s nothing like chamomile tea ! 


It strengthens the mind—it enlivens the brait: ; 
It converts all our sorrows to glee ; 
it heightens our pleasures—-it banishes pain, 
‘Then what is like chamomile tea. af 
€o health it igharmiass; and say what you ples 
One thing 7s still certain with me, 
It suits equally well with every disease— 
O! there's nothing like chamojvuile tea. 


In colds, or Consuneapo* I pledge you my word,, 
Or in chills, or in"fvers d’ye see, 

There's nothing such speedy relief will afford, 
As a dose of good chamonile tea. 


Let Misses and Madarms, in tea table chat, 
Sip their hyson, and sprightly bohea, 

It may fit them for scandal, or such things as that, 
But its nothing like chamomnile tea. 


Let tiplers and  ererige to taverns resort, 
And be soak’d in their cups cap-a-pie; 

Their champaigne and tokay, their claret and port, 
Are poison to chamomile tea. 


Why the nectar the corls and the:r goddesses quaff, 
In potations convivial and free, 

Tisough old Homer mistakes it—nay, pray do not laughy 
[ suspect it was chamounile tea. 


Then fill up the goblets, and round let them pass, 
While the moments and hours do flee ; 


Fifth, king of Scotland, and transmit it to his des- 
cendants. 


‘PROVERBS. 
From Brady's Varieties of Literature. 
“Tag, Rag, and Bobtaii. “in an old work, en- 
titled “« London andthe Country carbonaded and 
guartered,” by D. Lupton, 1602, the author, 
speaking of the mistress of an inn, says—* she 
must egtertain all, good and bad, tag and rag, ent 
and long tayle.” ‘The meaning of “tag rag,” in 
Martin’s dictionary, 1754, is a pitiful, ragged fel- 


nifies therefore, all low sorts of dirty men and 
women. 


“ Under the Rose.”——That is privately, or se- 
cretly. The rose was it is said, sacred to Liarpe- 


crates, the god ofsilence, and therefore frequent- | 
| ly placed on the ceilings of rooms destined for the 


receiving of guests ; and implying whatever was 


And let each gallant youth toast his fav’nte lass, 
In a bumper of chamomile tea. D. P. B. 


FEMALE SOCIETY. 


Nothing is better adapted to give the last pol- 
ish to the education of a young man, than the con- 
versation of virtuous and accomplished women. 
Their-society serves to soothe the rough edges of 
our character and to mellow our tempers.—Ir 
short, the man who has never been acquainte: 
with females of cultivated minds, is not only de- 
prived of many of the purest pleasures, but will 


not like to be connected by the bonds of friendship 
with a man that has a bad opinion and speaks 
ill of the female sex in general. 


There is an ease, delicacy, refinement, confi- 
Jence and expansion, which the mind never feek 
but in the friendship of a sensible, inter@iiing 


transacted there should not be made public. = woman. Without this friendship, our maniiet 
Dictionary Vulgar Tongue, 1788. 


* have not their proper softacss, our morals the’ 4 


also. have little success in social life; and I should’ 


Dick > -w- - 


| 
| Beco pa 
oman 
| no 
| 
| | | 
i 
| 
| | | 
| 
ay 
ed 
Pr 
lo 
bo 
ne 
ce 
jer 
As 
Wi 
fe 
be 
pa 
Ca 
w! 
do 
dis 
ce 
Re 
| an 
he 
fi 
wi 
mit 
C} 
flo 
ot 
lik 
| id 
th 
be 
bs 
hi 


. = of battle, attracted the notice of the Count 


NO. XV. 


purity, and our souls feel an uncomfortable void. 
—They who talk degradingly of women, have 
not sufficient taste to relish their excellencies, or 
purity enough to deserve their acquaintance. 


| 


FOR THE PHILADELPHIA ALBUM. 
MY COTTAGE HOME. 
INSCRIBED TO IDA. 
My cottage home—my cottage home, 
Blest be thy peace, but not for me ; 
The heart that o’er the world must roam, 
t Can only live in thought with thee. 
But, oh! such thoughts, they sweetly tell, 
Like distant tones of minstrelsy, 
That others in that cottage dwell, 
Who fondly still renember me-- 
My cottage home! 


Blest be that lonely, peaceful spot, 
And ever blest its inmates dear ; 
Though all besides should be forgot, 
Still they shall claim a record here. 
The worid may smile—the world may frown ; 
Life’s hope’s may beam more joyfully, 
And every wish be all my own ; 
Yet still this heart will cling to thee, 
My cottage home. 


Farewell, dear peace—thy sylvan bower, 
Thy woodland, mead end flowery grove, 
Where oft ’ve whil’d in summer hour, 
I leave—with all of hope and love. 
The clouds of grief will shade thee never; 
Thy warblers still their matins swell, 
Thy flowers shai! bloom as sweetly ever, 
But not, alas! for me—farewell 


Niy-cottage home. 
Philidelphia, 1826. Pasguin. 


MIGNONETTE. 


As Cupid does not so frequently bestow ho- 
nors of heraldry as his father Mars, we cannot 
avoid relating the romantic tale which introduc- 
ed this fragrant and modest little flower to the 
Pursuivant-at-arms. 

* The Count of Walsheim was the declared 
lover and intended spouse of Amelia de Nord- 
bourg, a young lady possessing all the charms 
necessary for the heroine of a modern novel, ex- 
cepting that she took delight in creating little 
jealousies in the breast of her destined husband. 
As the beautiful Amelia was an only child of a 
widowed mother, a female cousin, possessing but 
few personal charms, and still less fortune, had 
been brought up with her from infancy as a com- 
panion, and as a stimulus to her education. -'The 
amiable and humble Charlotte was too insignifi- 
cant to attract much attention in the circles in 
which her gay cousin shone with so much splen- 
dor, which gave her frequent opportunities of 
dispensing a part of that instruction she had re- 
ceived on the more humble class of her own sex. 
Returning from one of these charitable visits, 
and entering the gay saloon of her aunt, where 
her entry or exit was now scarcely noticed, she 
found the party amused in selecting flowers, 
whilst the Count and the other beaux were to 
make verses on the choice of each of the ladies. 
Charlotte was desired to make her selection of a 
flower; the sprightly Amelia had taken a Rose; 
others a Carnation, a Lily, or the flowers most 
likely to call forth compliment; and the delicate 
idea of Charlotte in selecting the most humble 
flower by placing a sprig of Mignonette in her 

bosom, would probably have passed unnoticct, 
bad not the flirtation of her gay cousin, with a 
dashing colonel, who was more celebrated for 
his ¢@hquests in the drawing room than in the 


but she was not the only one. 


jj may easily find another wife. 
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so as to make his uneasiness visible, which the 


real happiness, wished to amuse, and to call 
back the mind of her cousin, demanded the verse 
for the rose. The Count saw this affectionate 
trait in Charlotte’s conduct, took out his pencil 
and wrote for the Rose, 

Elle ne vit qu’um jour, et ne plait qu’un moment; 
which he gave to the lovely daughter, at the 
same time presenting the humble cousin with 
this lin€é on the Mignonette, 

Ses qualities surpassent ses charmes. 


“¢ Amelia’s pride was roused, and she retaliat- 


the Count, which she carried so far as to throw 
herself into the power of a profligate, who 
brought her to ruin. The Count transferred his 
affections from beauty to amiability; and re- 
joicing in the exchange, and to commemorate 
the event which had brought about his happi- 
ness, and delivered him from a coquette, he added 
a branch of the Sweet Resede to the ancient 
arms of his family, with the motto, , 

« Your qualities surpass your charms.” 


MY WIFE AND COW. 


An honest peasant having settled in a little vil- 
lege, and-by his good conduct gained the esteem 
of all his neighbours; had the misfortune to lose 
his cow; he was much afflicted, and his wife took 
the loss’‘so much to her heart, that she died soon 
after. This new trouble rendered the good man 
inconsolable, and he remained several months 
without going out of his house., His neighbors 
at last, came to comfort him. 

“ My friend,” said one of them, “ the wife you 
have lost was certainly a very excellent woman: 
You are young, 
healthy, and understsnd your business well ; you 
I, for instance, 
have three daughters, and should be happy to 
have you for a son-in-law. 

Another offered him his sister, and a third his 
niece. 

* Gracious heaven!” exclaimed the unfortu- 
nate man,‘ what a country dol live in! my wife 
is dead, and you ell me that I may easily supply. 
her place if I will accept your offers; but when 
the cow died, not one of you offered me another. 


amiable Charlotte, who, ever studious of Amelia’s 


ed by her attention to tbe Colonel and neglect of | 


pattern—a double pelerine cap falls over the 
shoulders, and is worked in a corresponding 
manner; the body is plain, and. made to wrap 
partially over in front. The sleeves are made 
neatly to fit the arm, and have a very broad scal- 
‘loped ornament of embroidered muslin as*the 
‘wrist turned upwards. The head-dress is a cov- 
nette, discovering but little of the hair, with lap- 
pers unconfined, of a very fine specimen of Ul- 
ring’s lac®, of which there is a great profusion in 
the fabrication of this novel cornette: between 
the hollows made bythe different windings of the 
lace, are large puffs of broad pink satin ribbon. 
A necklace of coral encircles the throat, and the 
slippers are of red silk. 


TRUE FRIENDSHIP. 
Fe thou the first true merit to befriend, 
His praise is lost who stays till all commend, 
THE FEMALE 


FOR THE PHILADELPHIA ALBUM, 
Communicated by a Lady. 


To cure weak eyes—Take a spoonful of Camo. 
mile flowers and boil them in half a pint of milk, 
when cool, dip dine linen rag therein, and wash 
the eyes frequenly -during the day, for a week, 
and afterwards with clear water, only for a few 
days. The eyes will feel cool and the sight be 
greatly invigorated. 


Method of cleaning gold trinkets—Boil the tri- 
kets in water of ammonia, which dissolves the 
metallic copper of the a certain depth, so 
that after the operation, the metal is in fact, gild- 
'ed, nothing but pure gold being visible. In this 
| process the waste of gold, which tak cé by 

the application of neutral salt, to isenelpici 


acid (in the usual method of cleaning trinkogif) iu 
avoided. 


A black varnish for old straw cr chip hats.— 
Take of best black sealing wax one half an ounce, 
rectified spirits of wine, two ounces; powder the 
sealing wax, and putit with the spirit of wine in- 
to a four ounce phial; digest them ina sand heat 
or near a fire, till the wax is dissolved ; lay it on 
warm with a fine soft hair brush, before a fire or 
‘inthe sun. It gives a good stiffness to old straw 


From La Belle Assemblee. 
FEMALE FASHIONS FOR AUGUST. 


muslin, with a broad trimming at the border, 
formed of lace, en jabots, placed on in bias; be- 
tween the jabots an elegant embroidery, worked 
on the muslin,in a pattern of vine Jeaves. The 
body is partially low, and en garbe; the waist en- 
circled with a belt of celestial blue ribbon. Over 
the bust, is a sort of collar-cape, in two points, 
perceptibly separated in front: these points are 
embroidered at the corners, and are trimmed 
round with a lace: a chemissette tucker draws 
round nearly as high asthe throat. The sleeves 
are moderately wide, with mancherons ala Psy- 
che of muslin, edged with lace; the wrists finished 
by a double range of antique points, and confined 
next the hand with gold bracelets, clasped by an 
emerald broach. The hair is arranged in full 
curls, and very short at the ears. A hat of white 


cornette, and is fancifully ornamented with white 
gauze and blond; the crown adorned with large 
tulips, of different colours. The strings of the 
hat are of celestial blue ribbon, and float loose. 
The necklace and ear-rings of amber. 

Morning Dress.—A pelisse robe of jaconet 
muslin, embroidered down the sides in front, and 


round the bottom of the skirt, in a rich scalloped | whole world. 


Marine costume.—A round dress of fine : 


gros de Naples is worn without either cap or! 


hats, and a gloss equal to new, and resists wet. 


Last week, a portion of the inhabitants of this 
town experienced a strong sensation of alarm at 
the discovery of an extraordinary thistle, grow- 
ing upon a farm belonging to Mr. Henry Leigh, 
at Lammock. The plant was about a a in 
height, and its stem was of the shape of a two 
edged sword, somewhat bent, and without leaves 
or branches, except a very short distance from 
the flower. The flower itself was shapen much 
like a soldier's he]met, and in the middle was a 
very good resemblance of a cock’s comb. On 
this fact becoming known, all the ancient dames 
looked grave, Nixon’s prophecies and the lucu- 
brations of all the seers which have flourished 
since his time, not forgetting the renowned bone 
grubber, were consulted; but no solution of the 
direful omen could be obtained. The dames, 
i therefore, immediately assumed the prophetic 
office, and denounced it as the precursor of the 
most direful tumults, blood-shed and war. | 


» [Blackburn Mail. 


The cclebrated Chinese wall was erected 213 
years before the birth of Christ, against the Mon- 
golese. It is 714 Dutch miles long, 14 feet. 
thick, and 26 feet high; so thet with the same 
materials, a wall, one foot in thickness, and 22 
in height, might be carried twice round the 
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PHILADELPHIA, SEPTEMBER 13, 1826. 


The lines selected by a “ Friend of the Album” are very 
pod. The author, however, isa correspondent of this pa- 
er, and several of his effusions are now by us, waiting for 
asertion. 

‘The ‘ Speculations of Scristearvs Secunors, Esq.’ must be 

deferred until we sec more int continuation of the subject. 
‘Fragment, from a tale of the olden time, shall appear 
shortly. Exta is not forgotten. ‘The piece signed ‘Cosmo’ 
is not original. ‘The pretty lines entitled FapeD rast,’ 


are not too far gone to be recovered, ‘The Ocean Baro’ 


shall not be neglected. We notice, in addition to our fast, 
the following favours. 
wat,’ GroorapuicaL Exicmas, No. 1,’ FRom 
Horace,’ ‘Beams not Tue s16H,’ and an Ove on Greece, by 
Leonidas. 

We have also received 4 new accession from otr New 
York correspendents, Harnter’ and ¢ Iba.’ 


Messrs. Maltby & Co. Booksellers, New Haven, Conn. |} 


have become agents for the Album in that place. 


The Fine Arts. ~Browere, the sculptor, contemplates 
opening a National Gallery in New York, in which the 
busts of eminent men will be exhibited. All the busts are 


« 


A new French work is announced, entitled Eneyclopedie 
Progressive. It is expected to be one of the most import- 
ant literary works of the age. The first volume has been 
published. 


‘Phe Acting America 


heatre No. 6, hasjust appeared. 


wi: dontains‘the Hoge Moon, with a handsome portrait of 

Mr. Rofando.—Yor sale by Ash & Mason. 

ort 
period; 


he ican Review.—The demand for this popular 
s increased so much of late, that a second edi- 
tiong@f The two ldést nunthers, and a third edition ofthe July 
vumber for 1825 are now in press. Its circulation is not 
increasing in our own republit aloe. Patrons continue to 


aa _ send in theirnames from South America, from England, 


znd other parts of the Eastern Continent. It is republished 
ja London, and cixculates freely wherever the English lan- 
plage is spoken. 

The London Periodicals speak in high terms of Chateau- 
briand’s romance, “* The last of the Abencerrages.”” It is 


said to be an elegant composition. A translation has been 
made and published in London. , 


Messrs. Wells & Lilly, of Boston, are publishing a vol- 
ume entitled “ Continental Adventures, by a Lady not un- 
known to our literature. 


Woodwortb’s Melodies are expetted to appeer in Cé- 
tober. The frontispiece to the volume represents *My 
Father’s Farm,’* the mill-pond, and mill in the distance, 
the meadow, orchard, cottage, dairy house, &c. In frent is 
sven a country well, witha thirsty swain drinking from the 


#Old Oaken Bucket.” The vignette in the title page repre-| 


sents reapers, reclining in the shade, and regaling on the 
* ¥. Enquirer. 


* The titles of songs in that volume. 
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PREDIZU MS. 

The singular, and as far as our acquaintance with pe- 
Siodical literature extends, unprecedented success which 
has continued to attend the and Lapies’ 
Gazerre since its commencement, compels us to pause for 


“@ moment with pleasure ard gratitude. We are at this 


faoinent enabled to pritit a weekly edition of near 7'WO 
THOUSAND copies. Success so unexampled, and en- 
couragement so flattering, call for corresponding exer- 
tions, and in evidence of a disposition on our part to. keep 
pace with public libérality, we offer, in premiums, the swn 
47 TWO HUNDRED DOLLARS, as follows: 


‘Rosa,’ Mary,’ Prantace- | 


| 


For the best original Tale, rirty poLLans in cash, or a 
Gold Medal of the same value. 

For the second best ontzinal Tale, rarery in cash, 
or a Gold Medal of the same value. 

For the best original Essay, rir powtars in cash, or a 
Gold Medal of the same value. 

For the second best original Essay twenty poLvars itt 
cash, or a Gold Medal of the same value. 

For the best original Poem, not exceeding one hundred | 
lines, THIRTY DOLLaRs in cash, or aGold Medal of the same | 
value. 

Forthe second best original Poem, not exceeding one hun- 
dred lines, TWENTY DOLLARS in cash, or a Gold Medal of 
the same value. 

Articles intended for the above premiums, all of which | 
it is understood, will be at the disposal of thé Editor, are | 
to be forwarded, free of expense, to Tuomas C. Crarxz, | 
proprietor of * The Album and Ladies’ Weekly Gazette,” | 
Philadelphia, as follows :—The Tales onor before the first | 
day of December next.—The Essays on or before the. 
twentieth day of January next—and the Poems on or be- | 
fore the twenty-second day of Feb. next, each article to be 
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is genteel in manners, and altogether a likely, 
good-looking rascal.” 


The National Intelligencer says, on respecta- 


tion of the Jefferson fund will be to relieve the 
estate left to Mrs. Randolph, the only daughter 
of Mr. Jefferson. 


P. P. F. Degrand, ofthe Boston Weekly Sale 
Report, in speaking of the French spoiliation, 
says, Congress should “‘ Authorise the Execu- 
tive, at their discretion, to issue Letters of 


| Marque and Reprisal- against EVERY Power, 
‘who denies Justice to the Just Claims of our 


Citizens.” 


La Fayette entered upoh the seventieth year 
of his age on Wednesday last. Where are his 
companions in arms? 


_ The salary of the Governor of Rhode Island ig 
$100. The salary of the Governor of Louisiane 
is $7,500. 

The frigate Potomac, which was hauled up iu 
May, 1822; tpon an inclined plane, was on Thurs- 
day last launched at Washington. 


name and address, which will in no ease be opened, uiile 
a premium be awarded to the writer thereof. 

This arrangement of the time has been adopted to afford 
a’ better opportunity for the committee to select from the 
variety of articles that might accumulate by one period of | 
time, and that the different favours may be distributed in 
the Ausum with the more eficct. 

It is desirable, though not an indisperisable requisite, that 
the articles furnished on this occasion, may be particularly 
adapted to the character of a work devoted, as is the } 


accompanied with a sealed note, containing the writer’s 


A lady in Brimfield has siz sons, bearing the 
following names, viz:+James Monroe, Thomas 
Jefferson, George Washington, John Adams, 
Aaron De Lafayette, and Sitnon Bolivar. Suc- 
cess attend them, and may the seventh be named 
Hypocrates. 


The Eastern section of the Pennsylvania Ca- 
nal has hands employed on nearly its whole ex 
tent of 23 miles. 

Capt. R. R. Crocker, of the ship Pacifie, of 
N. Y. has: completed 130 passages across the 


Album, to the service and interests of the ladies, 
(cp The above Premiums will be awarded by a Com- 


SUMMNARY. 


The Academy of Fine Arts, in this city, still 
retains most of tire valuable collection of the late | 
exhibition. 


On Friday evening, a stable, in the vicinity of | 
Green and Sixth streets, was, ith its contents, | 
destroyed by fire. Four valuable horses perish- 
ed in the flames. 


Ninian Edwards is supposed to be elected 
Governor of Illinois; 


A Wolf Hunt recently took place in South 
Carolina, in whith about 70 persons participated; 
in the course of eight or nine hours, eight of those 
voracious beasts were killed. 


It is said, that Mr. Simieon Guilford, a canal | 
engineer, has discovered the materials of which | 
the Roman cement was composed, and has taken | 
out a patent for the composition at Washington. 


An old man, when dangefously sick, was urged , 
to take advice of a physician, but objected, say- | 
ing, ‘* 1 wish to die a natural death.” 


Old Bachelors.—A proposition for taxing this 
unfortunate and harassed class of beings ts pend- 
ing before the Massachusetts Legislature. 


A beautiful piece of native gold, weighing 


of Newfame, Vermont. It was pitked up by a 
boy near a small brook, and was studded with 
crystal of quartz. 


The office of the Treasurer of East Tennessee 


was broken open on the 20th of July, and 3000 
dollars were stolen. 


| 
mittee of Literary Gentlemen of the first statiding, and 4 
every way qualified for the task. pri exploded on the 8th instant—one man was 


nearly 10 ounces, was lately found in the town } was at work on this clock when the 


Atlantic, and never met witli a serious accident 
at sca. | 


Mr. Garesche’s powder works at the Brandy- 


injured. Extent of damage not known. 


The population of Cineinnati is 16,9060. The 
first brick house was erected in 1799—lots which 
then sold for $300 have since brought $25,000. 


The Manhattan Company, N. Y. have bored 


below the North or East river. 


There are about 36 theories of the earth writ- 
ten by modern philosophers, besides Captain 
Symme’s. 

Eighteen hundred houses are building inthe 
City of New York. ! 


_ Fout hundred and eighty-one marriages have 
been solemnized by one Justice, in Bucks Coun- 
ty, Penns¥lvanias 

A young lady near York, Eng. while running 
down stairs with a pair of scissors in her hand, 


| unfortunately fell, and the point of the scissors 


unfortunately entered her heart and killed her. 


A discovery has recently been made of the 
chef d’euvre of the celebrated Tompion, which 
has been so long lost. It was made for * The 
Society for Philosophical Transactions,’ and is 
a young going clock. It is a singular circum- 
stance, that a record exists whith states that T. 
great plague 
broke out in London; and on the day he finished 
it, he himself was attacked with the pestilence. 
His friend removed him to the continent, where 
he died. On the dial there is this inscription— 
‘Sir James Moore caused: this movement to be 
made with great care, Anno Domini 1675, by 


John Jay is the only surviving member of the 
congress of 1774. 


A Natchez paper contains an advertisement 


against a swindler, whieh concludes thus: He 


Thomas Tompion.’ Tompion was paid 100 gui- 
neas, and the clock was removed to the society's 
house and there, in the confusion of the moment, 


it was placed in the lumber room, where it ——- 
without a dase, exactly @ century end a half 


ble authority, that the most acceptable applica-. 


for water toa depth of 240 feet in Broadway, , 
near Bond street, which is more than 106 feey : 
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One thing wonderful attends this discoyery—all || 


the steel pins, on being cleared from dust, were | 
found to be as brilliant as ever. | 


FOREIGN NEWS. 


The late arrivals speak of a continuation ofthe 
distress among the manufacturers in England, 
though there is a gleam of hope. Business had 
somewhat improved in several towns, and minis- 
ters have expressed a strong confidence ona 
speedy return of commercial prosperity. Some 
idea of the stagnation of trade may be had from 
the fact, that in the neighbourhood of Manches- 
ter, about 30,000 persons are out of employ, and 
in the village of Broughton there are 170 looms, 
of which 150 are unemployed. 


Elopement.—The Age, a Sunday paper, gives 
the particulars of the elopement which we pub- 
lished yesterday, and names the parties.—The 
frail fair one was Lady Ashley, wife of Sir Jacob 
Ashley, daughter of Sir Henry Dashwood, and 
sister to the Marchioness of Ely. She eloped 
with Capt. Garth, son of Gen. Garth. The 
husband of the lady enjoys a fortune of /47,000 
a year, while her paramour is not worth that 
number of half pence. The lady and the Cap- 
tain are both about 25 years of age. 

A regular communication, by means of pack- 
ets, is to be established between England and 
Hayti. 

Among the recent additions to the British 
Gallery of Paintings, is mentioned a beautiful 
cabinet picture by Annibal Carracci, of Christ 
2ppearing to St. Peter after his resurrection. 

By the last accounts the Ashantees are pre- 
paring again to attack Cape Coast Castle. 


The trial of Mr. Wakefield, for the abduction 
ef the rich beiress, Miss Turner, which was to 


come on at the Lancaster Assizes, is not now to | on the arrival of their Charter. 


be proceeded in; Mr. Turner having resolvcd 
not to appear against the prisoner. 

_ Mrs. Kotzebue, mother of the famous Augus- 
tus Von Kotzebue, lately celebrated the 90th an- 
niversary of her birth-day, enjoying good health, 
and in full possession of all her mental faculties. 

It is stated that Joseph Bonaparte, is in treaty 
for the extensive mansion at Brussels, “* where 
he is expected soon to arrive and display much 
magnificence.” 

Col. L. Stanhope stated at a meeting, that 
1,000,000 guineas per month were expended in 
the Burmese War. 

A Inte Stockholm paper states, that at the ce- 
lebration cf the solemn ceremonies of the 10th 
ult. in the church of Werholm, on occasion of 
the churching of the Princess Royal, the for- 
tresses were to fire 128 rounds of cannon; but 
on the 36th shot being discharged, a wagon of 
ammunition took fire, and blew up! Nine indi- 
viduals were more or less injured, and some are 
since dead. 

Within the last few years the general body of | 
pawnbrokers in London have lost upwards of 
£50,000 by the system of persons pledging pro- 
perty on the eve of their bankruptcy, which the 
pawnbrokers are obliged to give up to their as- 
signees. 


The next expedition under Captain Parry to 
the Arctic seas, on which the Admiralty has just 
decided, is to have a different direction and ob- 
ject from those of former voyages. A survey of 
the Eastern Coast of Spitzbergen is one of its 
objects. But the Royal Society has suggested 
“enother still more curious and important: it is 
understood that Capt. Parry and a party of the 
Helga’s crew are to leave the ship at Spitzber- 


_ theatre a few evenings since ag.Paul, in Paul and 


‘induce a repetition on Saturday evening last-— | 


| 


gen, and attempt to reach the North Pole in 


small boats of a peculiar construction. singers 


Mr. Charles M‘Kenzie, His Britannic Majes- 
ty’s Consul General, at Hayti, residing at Port- 
au-Prince, is @ coloured man, and an officer of 
distinguished talents. 

Lady Byron lately passed through Brussels, 
where she remained some days. She then took 
the road to Rotterdam, where she was to embark | 
on board a steam-boat with intention of ascend- ' 
ing the Rhine to Strasburg. Her ladyship meant 
afterwards to return to Cologne. | 

The coronation of the Emperor Nicholas, it is_ 
said, was to take place in August. | 

It appears that the claimants to the vast pro-' 
perty of the late Mr. Farquhar, have for the pre- 
sent, been disappointed in their expectations of 
speedy possessions. The Heir at Law, that is 


the first claimant, is now supposed to be the re- } 


sident among the wilds of America. It isa fe-, 
male, the eldest niece, who married many years | 
agoa Frenchman. ‘The Lord Chancellor says, | 
“until that lady appears nothing can be done.” | 
She has an undivided title to the domains at | 
Fonthill. | 

Tue Greexs.—Accounts from Zante to June_ 
30th, had reached Paris. Lord Cochrane was. 
expected immediately in the Archipelago. The 
Archbishop of Patras, Germanios, the Count | 

etaxas, and the persons of the greatest influ- | 
@nce, who dirccted the insurrection of the Hel- | 
lenists, are at the head of the Greek Govern-| 
ment. ~ 

Napoli:is furnished with provisions for eight | 
months, and the committees of the Hellenites are 
invited to direct to this important place such 
succors as they mer be able to supply for the 
occasion. The citadel of Athens has provisions 
for a year. That of Corinth is in a complete 
state of defence. Monembasia is the great ob- 
ject of anxiety to the Greek government. 

PortuGaL.—Great joy was testified at Lisbon 
The army join- 
ed in tie enthusiasm, and echoed the shouts of 
the people. Frequent Cabinet Councils held at 
Paris, are ascribed to the arrival of this new im- 
portation of American produce, and the effect it 
may have on the state of things in Spain. 

The Austrian Ambassador at Madrid has de- 
clared to the corps diplomatique, the determina- 
tion of the Emperor not to consent to the esta- 
blishment of the new Portuguese Constitution. 
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DRAMATIC SUMMARY. 


NM. Park Theatre.-—Mr. Cooper is playing 
at this theatre. On Wednesday, a personated 
Rolla—Tiursday, Damon—Friday, Hamlet— 
Monday, Coriolanus. Mr. Noah, speaking of his 
Rolla, says, he has every quality requisite to give 
effect to the character, and is inclined to think it 
his happiest performance. 

Mr. Bayle made his second appearance at this 


Virginia. His voice is sweet in its tones, but it 
wants power. The same miy be said of Mr. 
Denman. Mr. and Mrs. Duff are playing at the 
Lafayette Theatre, in New York. Thistheatre | 
appears to be in a flourishing condition. The 
appearance of Mrs. Duff and Mr. Burroughs, as 
mother and son, in Douglass, is said to have pro- | 
duced so deep a sensation on the auditors as to | 


Mr. B’s youthful appearance is very favourable 
to his success in Young Norval. 

Mrs. Jefferson, (late Mrs. Burke,) was to have 
made her last appearance in New York on Mon- 


day last, at the Castle Garden, for the benefit of | 


Mr. Howard, who is said to be one of the best 
vocalists on the American stage. 
Miss Kelly is playing at Montreal with great 
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Mrs. Gilfert has returned to New York from 
Canada. At her benefit at Montreal, Mr. Kean 
played Bertram. The New York Opera closes 
on the 30th inst. 

Misa’Povey, one of the sweetest singers on the 
British Stage, is engeged at the Park Theatre. 

Conway, Hamblin, and Barrett, arrived on 
Wednesday at New York from Providence. 

Mr. Booth is soon expected at the Chathawt 


| Theatre. 


Mr. Warren’s company, we perceive, are still 
at Washington. The School for Scandal, on 
Monday evening, with the Ghost, was persorat- 
ed at this theatre. | 


MARRIED, 


On Tuesday evening last, by the Rev. Mr. 
Potts, Mr. John M‘Grath, of this city, to Miss 
Ann Allen, of Baltimore. 

On Thursday evening last, by the Rev. Mr. 
Skinner, William O. Kline, Esq. to Miss Catha- 


| rine Chamberlain, daughter of the late Mr. Benj. 


Chamberlain—both of the Northern Liberties. 

On Tuesday evening, the 5th inst. by the Rev. 
G. T. Bedell, Mr. 4, W. Burns,to Miss Eliza- 
beth, daughter ofthe late Mr. John Patterson, al! 
of this city. 

On Wednesday evening last, by the Rev. Dr. 
Hurley, Mr. Thomas Roney, of this city, to Miss 
Rebecca Perry, of Frankford. 

On Wednesday evening, at Norristown, Pa. by 
the Rev. Charles W. Nassau, the Rev. James C. 
How, of Springfield, New York, to Miss Latitia, 
we of Robert Hamill, Esq. of Norristown, 

a. 

On Thursday evening, Mr. James Tatham, of 
Elwood Seminary,to Miss Elizabeth Cartér, of 
Philadelphia county. 


DIED, 


On the 10th instant, Huxpin A. daughter of 
Nehemiah Sleeper. But a few days since, this 
young and amiable female was seen enjoying the 
comforts of life; and to the eye of the observer, 
she appeared a living picture of health and con- 
tentment. But after a few days of severe sat- 
fering, from a bilious fever, death suddenly came, 
and has taken her thus early from the afflicted 
circle of friends, wheré her mild and pleasant 
disposition was so well calculated to impart joy; 
they who could best appreciate her worth, now 
weep her loss; but though their tears follow her 
to the grave, faith points upward to the abode 
of the blessed; and the heart sanctified by sor- 
row feels that hewho giveth taketh away, no 
doubt for some wise and benevolent purpose. 

On the 12th ult. Mary, daughter of Thomas 
Shoemaker, of Cheltenham, in the 20th year of 
her age. ‘ 

On Wedacainy morning, Mrs. Marrua Jew- 
ELL, Wile of Kenneth Jewell. | 

On Friday the 8th inst. in the 58th year of her 
age, Mrs. Mary A. Wate, wife of Mr. U. Wale, 

Suddenly, on Thursday evening last, Mr. Hen- 
ry Ffor.perness, in the 27th year of his age. 

On Friday morning, 8th inst. Mary, daughter 
of Samuel Jones, deceased, aged 18 years. 

On Sunday morning, at 4 o’clock, Mrs. ELren 
M. Harxann, wife of Mr. John Harland, jr. 

On Thursday, ofa lingering disease, Mr. Joun 
CuamMpBers, aged 23 years. * 

On Monday evening, after a long and severe 
illness, Mrs. NAvVERE, in the 66th year 
of her age. 

On Sunday morning: at 4 o'clock, in the 67th 
year of his age, Jonn Haut, Esq. formerly Mag- 


shal of the district of Pennsylvania, 
In this city on the 9th inst. Dr. Beowsamiw 


success, though not very Well sepported by other 


| Fiscer, jr. of Port Elizabeth, N. J. in the 26th 
{year of his age. | 
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The water spirit’s palace, oh! it rests edewn the deep, 
- “Where the flying-fish and dolphin, with the sun-fish sleep, 
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OBIGUIN AL 


_ 'The prompting seraph and the virgin lyre 


Still sing ———— 


FOR THE PHILADELPHIA ALBUM. ; | 


TO 
Most spotless were the roses white 


You kindly tendered me,” 


As soft, as sweet, as exquisite | 


As beauty’s flowers may be; 
But then those roses faded— 
Their fragrance now is gone ; 
Their leaves with death are shaded— . 
Their beauties all have flown. 


Dear girls! like those two flewers you bloom, 
With every charm to allure; 
But beauty’s gems must meet their doom, 
And yield to time’s rude power ; 
Thea may your souls ascending, 
Like fragrance from those flowers, 
Meet pleasures never ending, 
In Heaven’s eternal bower s. 


New York. Cuirrorpb. 


FOR THE PHILADELPHIA ALRUM. 


THE WATER SPIRIT. 


Wherethe water nymphs are bounding to the mermaid’s 
Ung, 

And the rivulets of silver bubble placidly along ; 

Around the chrystal mansion are the coral groves seen 

To wave their ambient foliage, all glittering in green, 

And the pearl shells are shining ’mid the crimson bugle’s 
hue, 

Where the sunless flowers glitter with the salt sea’s dew. 


The palace of the spirit is like «beaten sheets of gold,’ 

With ornaments of sappharine, and lamps whose bosoms 
hold 

The melted diamonds lustre, flasking rich and vivid light, 

As the morning’s lucent flambeau, when its radiance is 
most bright. 

The azure rolling ocean is the canopy above 

Which shades the purple samphire as he skims along the 
grove, 

Of through the plants cerulean, that bloom amid the brine 

And spring in humid beauty from the sands of coralline! 


‘The minnow with his bosom, all begirt with gold and snow, 
With the rainbow-fish is revelling in playfulness below, 


And the sea-maids iv’ry fingers, with her tresses weaves a 
net, 


As shining as the moon-beams when they play on lakes of 
‘et, é 

haa kas ani lutes and sounding shells beneath the wa- 
ters lie, 

Each warbling tender music, as the spisit passes by; 

The palace of that wager queen, is beautiful and bright. 

As an urn of alabaster that shrines the lamp of night. 

And there no mounatin billows heave their snowy plumag’d 

No storm king with his thunder thro’ those coral courts may 


roam, | 
No dark, clouds there are rocking with the lightnings rapid 
flash, 


Within the chrystal palace of the water queens domain 


| There is upon this heart of mine 


Lines suggested by an incident related in the, Album,” 


| Thou hast wander’d afar from the pathway of truth, 


*Till maternal affection with tenderness heals 


But all is lucid splendour, mid the spirits of the deep, 
The winds and waves are voiceless or o’er oceans bosom 
sweep ; 


[sjoyous mirth and revelry, but never sorrows strain ! R. M. 


FOR THE PHILADELPHIA ALBUM. 


SONG. 
Why hangs from yonder azure sky, 
So pure—so calm—so bright— 
\ Yon cloud, that seems a pall hung higt 
Upon a festal night ? 


| A cloud of dark despair :— 
When little lights around it shine, 
Why does it linger there ? 


But see, thro’ yonder gloomy cloud, 
A brilliant star-beam breaks, 

Like beauty in her winding shroud 
When from a trance she wakes :— 


When shall—within my gloomy breast, 
Hope’s radiant star appear, 

To smile my aching thoughts to rest, 
Dispelling doubt and fear? 


FOR THE PHILADELPHIA ALBUM. ’ 


LINDEN. 


r 


‘o. 6—p. 5. 


And sin hath hung o’er thee its symbol! of grief, ~. 

Yet, through the dark cloud that o’ershadows thy youth, 
A bright bow of promise shall yield thee relief: 

} Tho’ the false ones that lur’d thee from virtue have flown, 
And left thee embitter’d by sorrow ard shame, 

There still isa bosom of kindness thine own, 


“ ’Tis the bosom whose tenderest ligaments thrill’d 

With a bliss unalloy’d, when it hail’d thy young form, 
With the tide of affection its channels were fill’d, 

And shall crime or disgrace make itscurrent less warm? 
Tho’ the fonda hopes it ehcrish’d are fading away, 

Its love is as strong, its affectiqn as pure, ¢ 
Aswhen in thine early and innocent day 

It thought thy soul’s goodness would ever endure. 


= 


“ Nay, wipe off that tear,—I meant not to upbraid, 
The chalice of sin, is a chalice of woe, 

And he, who from yirtue’s pure region hath stray’d, 
Hath felt the worst anguish that life can bestow: 

The world looks on coldly, nor sympatity feels, 
Disgrace draws a line friendship goes not beyond, 


His sorrows, and bids him no longer despond. 


Then go,—and thy mother—she may notcomplain 
That man has condemn’d thee to solitude’s cell, 
Yet when thy sad vigil is over, again 
Thou wilt knowwhere a breast with affection doth swell.” 
She spoke, and tranquillity feign’d, but hereye — 
Was cimm’d by the tear drops of anguish she shed, 
Her breast was convuils’d by a life rending sigh, 
They sprung to support her,—the mother was dead! 
FRANCIS. 
(The affecting incident above alluded to, is the case of a 
} mother, who on parting with her son, just sentenced to the 


penitenitiary for theft, was overcome by the weight of her 
affliction, and soon after she had imparted a mother’s bies- 


FOR THE PHII.ADELPHIA ALBUM. 


“ WHAT IS AN ALBUM?” 
In answer to the severe reply to the above named question. 
’Tis a garden of flowers where friendship refin’d 
Plants the sweetest and best from the waste of the mind; 


Ne vee ® blast may breathe there, nor waves a 


*Tis a garland of roses that mem’ry has wove, 
'To eng rave on its leaves the fondnames that we love; 


That shall ever in woe or in joy be the same. + 


sing, still affectionate, she fell andexpircd. ep.) | 


When the forms that we’ve cherish’d have faded away, 
Tho’ far from the home of their childhood they stray, 

Yet the bright smile will beam or the dim tear will start, 
As the thoughts of the absent one steal to the heart. 

Like the bright stars of heaven when the blue vault isclear 
Tho’ far, oh, far distant, they still will seem near ; 

Thefe are lines that will please in its varied page, 

The maicen-——the matron—the hero—the sage. 

Now rous’d by the force of the battle’s wild song, 

The passions still wilder are hurried along. 

And now when the numbers are sombre or grave, 

They are calm asthe flow of the still summer’s wave. 
When with fancy’s fond visions the light breast is gay, 
And hope cheers the mind with her halcyon sway ; 

Then fly to the Album, its verses are bright 

As the moon on the sea in a cold winter’s night. 

When the dream of past pleasures shall sadden the breast, 
And the sigh half escap’d is but faintly supprest, 

Then fly tothe Aibum, its lines will impart 

Consolation and joy to the desolate heart. 

What tho’ mid its pages a stanza be plac’d, 

Too grave ortoo gay for the young critic’s taste ; 

{s the diamond less priz’d should its water be clouded. 

Is the rainbow less bright when mid storms it is shrouded. 
Would you scorn the bright garland friendship had bound, 
Should a rose mid the nosegay less fragrant be found,— 

O, no, lest the rose from the bright chaplet riven, 

Might be the frail flower that your hand had giver. 

West Point, June 19, 1826. HARP OF THE ISL?P. 


On Miss —— , of Kensington. 
The Doctors say, that -‘ want of breath” 
Has always been the cause of death, 
But Ormand thinks for this part they're 
Quite wrong: he dies for want of Eyre. 


SCRAPS. 
_ , Pope wished no stone-should tell where he ley. Nelson’s 
epitaph contains eighty lines. Franklin's teinb contains 


simply his own and wife’s names, and the year of their 
death. 


When Pompey’s youth was ridiculed by Sylla, (who was 
av old man) he replied,——The ising sun is more worsbip- 
ped than the setting sun. 3 


Demosthenes resolved, never to speak from sudden ime 
pulse, nor on any trifling occasion. 


Plutarch says, nothing tests a man’s nature and disposi- 
tion so much as power. Some philosophers say adversity. 

“Private letters of greatimen have always been read with 
‘great avidity. Beautiful minds, like beautiful faces, appear 
graceful in an undress.”———KNox. 


Faulis—“ He who hates faults hates mankind.” 

THFRASEA. 
The best way to combat satire is to join in it. Cicero rid 
|iculed the paradoxes of the stoies in one of his pleadings, 
| to reflect upon Cato, who was one of that sect. Cato smiled 
and said, “ What a pleasant consul we have.”,- 

Theodore Gaza said, if all the books in the world were 
destroyed and he could recover one, it should be Plutarch. 

ENIGMAS, &c. 


“We know these things to be mere trifles.” 


MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. 


What is the diameter of a shot, four of which will exactly 
fill the calibre of a gun one inch in diameter ? 
{ry An answer is requested. 


Ye riddiing fair, disclose my name, 

No doubt you quickly will descry it; 
The self-same characters proclaim 

The fruit and how you'd wish to buy.it. 


Reverse a measure, and you'll find 
What keeps us often close confined ; 
Erase a letter, and ’tis plain, 
What causes terror will remain : 
Cut off the last, transpose the rest, 
A precious metal stands confest. 
Those you discarded now recall, 
An active verb’s the end of ail. 
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